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Feb. 28th.

significant blood from the nose: Vincemxes stands unde-
molished, reparable; and the Hereditary Representative has
not been stolen, nor the Queen smuggled into Prison. A
day long remembered: commented on with loud hahas and
deep grumblings; with bitter scomfulness of triumph, bitter
rancour of defeat. Eoyalism, as usual, imputes it to D'Or-
leans and the Anarchists intent on insulting Majesty: Pa-
triotism, as usual, to Eoyalists, and even Constitutionalists.,
intent on stealing Majesty to Metz: we, also as usual, to
Preternatural Suspicion, and Phoebus Apollo having made
himself like the Night.

Thus, however, has the reader seen, in an unexpected
arena, on this last day of February 1791, the Three long-
contending elements of French Society dashed forth into sin-
gular comico-tragical collision; acting and reacting openly
to the eye. Constitutionalism, at once quelling Sansculottio
riot at Yincennes, and Eoyalist treachery in the Ttdleries,
is great, this day, and prevails. As for poor Eoyalisrn,
tossed to and fro in that manner, its daggers all left in a
heap, what can one think of it ? Every dog, the Adage
says, has its day: has it; has had it; or will have it. For
the present, the day is Lafayette's and the Constitution's.
Nevertheless Hunger and Jacobinism, fast growing fanatical,
still work; their day, were they once fanatical, will come*
Hitherto, in all tempests, Lafayette, like some divine Sea-
ruler, raises his serene head: the upper JEolus blasts fly
back to their caves, like foolish, unbidden winds : the under
sea-billows they had vexed into froth allay themselves*
But if, as we often write, the aw&marine Titanic Fire-powers
came into play, the Ocean-bed from beneath being burst?
If they hurled Poseidon Lafayette and his Constitution out
of Space; and, in the Titanic melly, sea were mixed with